man wrote, " he went to ease himself, and often more out
of custom than necessity, by reason nobody could come
in there but the gentleman and groom in waiting; and
there he laughed and was most merry and diverting/*

He was so merry that Bruce, with the true courtier in-
stinct, thought it a splendid time to ask a favour* It was
the penalty of royal good humour to be asked for some-
thing every time he seemed to be happy. On this occasion
Bruce asked for a place in the guards for one of his rela-
tives*

" Trouble me not with trifles/* said Charles, who had
grown so adept at parrying such importunities that men
who had known both said they found it more pleasant to
be refused by him than gratified by his father* "The
Colonel will be but too glad to oblige you therein/*

His head was full just then of his new palace at Win-
chester and he went on to speak of that. He asked his
young friend why he never joined the parties that went
down to see how the work was progressing. Bruce replied
that he did not like to thrust himself unbid into such ex-
alted company, and Charles laughed heartily*

"Odd's fish! ** he cried, "such modesty must sooner
or later be rewarded and when 'tis otherwise 'tis the fault
of the sovereign, I shall be most happy this week> for my
building will be covered with lead."

His Majesty was by this time ready for bed, and he and
Bruce retired to the bedchamber* The young man spent
the restless night which was one of the burdens of his of-
fice. It was bitter cold and a large fire had been built up
in the grate* The coals dropped noisily all night. The King's
many clocks, all recording different times, rang out the
quarter, half and full hours in a ceaseless din of discord-
ant chimes- A dozen spaniels wandered about the room as
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